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‘After McClellan's retreat from the
Peninsula, City Doint, on the James
River, became the base of supplies for the
Armies of the Potomac and the James,
and later on the site of Gen. Grant's
headquarters.

The “Point,” ag it was generally called
in the army offered to an observer stand-

.ing on an clevated position a most varie
gited and unigue spectacle, in which the
numberiess tents of all sizes and shapes
predominated, although blockhouses, hoard

“shanties,” warchonses constiucted of

Jumber and some brick buildings were

alsb seattered here and there. :
<= ¥ do not_believe that anywhere in the

world up to our civil war such efforis
Yiad been put forth by any nation toward
affording - their troops such gratuilons
supplies in the shape of free gifts, as the
population of these United States assem-
bled in that vast center of distribution in
the shape of books, clothing, delicacies,
tobacceo, pipes and what not. )

The James River, which divided 1_h|‘

\ ecamp in two parts, was continually alive
i with shipping of every deseription; steam-
ers earrying the wounded to the Northern
hospitsls and bringing in  return  the
convalescent ones and recruits to fill up
the ranks sadly thinned by the Wilderness
campaign and the frequent bloody recon-
noisances and attacks in front of Peters-
purg and along the Weldon Railroad;
coasting vessels laden with ammpnition,
Iumber and ordnance stores, as well as
hespital supplies, were unloading daily at
the many small wharves constructed for
that purpose, while innumerable tug and
dispaich boats shot hither and thither,
seeking a path through the labyrinth of
sghipping.

Leaving aside the military aspect of the
place, which was, of course, quite con-
spicuous, and taking into consideration
ouly the general appearance of the place
aud its ceaseless aetivity, City Point and
its surroundings bore a strong resemblance
to the outskirts of the Russian City Nijni-
Novgorod on the river Volga during the
time of its annual fair.

All the wounded of the Armies of the
Potomac and the Jumes were taken,
after preliminary hasty treatment in case
of urgent necessity at the division hos-
i pitals near the front, to the immense Los-
| pital at City Point, which consisted almost

entirely of so-called hospital tents, in each
of which were 12 heds.

- To one of these tents I was taken on

April 3, 1865, having been wounded by a

. musket ball in the right shonlder at the

storming of the Southside Iailroud on the
previons day.

s All the oeccupants of our fent were

wounded men: we were treated by a very
gentlemanly Surgeon and attended by an
experienc and faithful civilian nurse.

My wound was not very serions, and al-

lowed me to move nbout freely, with my
right arm in a sling, between the visits of
the surgeon. In the middle of the tent
lay 1 member of a Pennsylvania eavalry
rvégiment who, I was told, had been
brought in shortly after the battle of Five
¥Yorks. He was shot through the right
lung, and ha@l also received a severe saber
cut diagonally across the left side of his

i gkull, descending as far as the eyebrow.

| At the time of my arrival he was already
very low, and it was evident even to a
k ) cagnal ohserver that death had selected
- him for a vietim. This man attracted
the attention and obtained the good will
and sympathy of ev one in the tent;
partly on aecount nfﬁe spiritual beanty
of his features, which resembled in a high
degree those we generally see on pictures

?egmscnling the face of the Nazarene,

while undergoing torture and agouny, and
the Jarge, soft, lLlue-gray eves, which

11 < -meemed to k in suffering silence the

2 ‘good-will of the beholder: partly also by
~ renson-of his great patience and coura-

] geous bearing of severe physical pain and

4 in " éxpectation of the approaching disso-

~Iution, of which his mind was undoubtedly
aware. He spoke but little; still, the few

A words he uttered and his whole manner

___gave proof of a gentle and refined pature
x .aml training.

A Our tent was frequently visited by a

- drummer boy. This youthfol warrior was

barely 13 yenrs of age, and had (of course,

: without compulsion) gone into the firing

| line, where a spent ball striking his leg
had dizabled him from duty. He lived in
the adjoining ward or tent, and limped
about without restraint from tent to tent,

’ visiting his much older comrades,

Drummer boys are not, as a rule, desir-
able company for grown-up people, much
less if the latter are wounded, suffering
acd dying men; but this drommer hoy.
whom everybody called * Tittle Jack,” was
as different from the general ron of his
class as a humming-bird iz from the mis-
= chievons sparrow. In the first place he
L was very pretty, he had Jovely soft, brown
- eyes, ahundant, curly chestnot hair and
n sweet little mouth any girl might covet.
Then, he was well mannered, polite in
speech, obliging in hiz actions (he wonld
fetch and earry with great good will not-
withstanding his hvrt), and counld sing like
a very bird. He was never intrusive, hint
always would politely ask first if we wounld
like to hear him sing. He sang so sweet-
Iy ©nd softly that his muosic was restful
even to a patient suffering from severe
pain. His repertoire was quite extensive,
but emhraced for the most part the war
gongs of those days, like “John Brown's
y Knapsack.,” “Now I Hear the Buagle
4 Bounding,” ete,

The song he said he liked best., nnd

e which he sang with youthful enthusiasm

? - fairly sparkling in his beautiful eyes, was
= “We Are Coming, Father Abr'am, Three

Hundred Thousand Strong!” Althongh he

; was fairly bursting with patriotism, he
. would still do his best to subdue his voice
to suit his pecuoliar surroundings, and he
was alwnys asked to sing that song by the
dying Pennsylvauian, who wonld make
him =it by his bedside and listen to the lit-
tle darling’s voice with moistened eyes,

Then came the visit of President Lin-
coin to the front after the surrender of
Richmond. He visited n few of the hospi-
tal tents at City Point, onrg smong the
£ vumber. Ile shook hands with us, bade

‘.} .-
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and said: *“Pe of gowl cheer,
boys: we are at the beginning of the end
at last.” When the President took the
hand of the Pennsylvanian 1 could see the
: latter’s fentures assume an expression of
9 heavenly beatitude and heavy tears of nn-
utterable happiness flow down over his
clireks fulo his curly Lionde Leard,
3 The moming, of April 15 was foggy
along the banks of the Jumes. A light
i = rain was falling when 1 stepped
out of our tent to take a little stroll be-
fore hreakfast, A mysterions, oppressive
gilende was noaticeable everywhere, whicl
catsad ap indefinal utable gensn-
z tion of unrest or impending calamity, felt
but not ta be deseribed. When I ap-
proached the large tent of the Sanitary
Commission, I heard weeping inside, weep
=) jng of that which tells Liie listono;
. of heartre vulsing griei too heavy
2 for words, ! become  acquainted
with two ladies the establishment, 1
Jifted the tent flap and announced my pros
3 ence, The two ladies of my sequaintance
’ and two gentlemen were sitting and stand
I ing aronnd a table in the front part of 1l
5 tent. A telegram lay open before them o
the table. Bilewtly they handed it to me
) Yor o moment my heart stood etill; they
it relieved itself in tears which flowed
freely, “Lincoln munrdered!” He whe
during four years of unremitting toil and
anxiety, which bad engraven upon his
features the unmistakable lines of eare.
bad safely steered the ship of state
throngh a thousand perils; he whose engne-
ity, courage, wisdom, perseverance und
atriotism had saved our Union; he who

¥
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B ut a few short days ago had shaken this

o my now trembling hand with encouraging

- words, dead, murdered!

Y Ob, what a day was that 15th of April.
i 1865, at City Point on the banks of the

James! at the front! in all the land! The
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THE DYING CAVALRYMAN.

- A Reminiscence of President Lincoln—Receipt of News of Assas-

City Point,

—_——

By JOHN A. SPRING. -

—

voice of a peéople mute In sorrow; the
spirit of n Nation draped in crape!

When I returned to our tent the sad
news had preceded me, and 1 found my
wardmates all in tears. - Our Pennsylva-
nian, who had by _this time become very
feeble and wils fast approaching dissolu-
tion, Iny with eyes that had become lu¥ger
and deeper, fixed upon our youthful com-
rade, little -Jack, who was sitting by tie
wounded man's bedside, making heroic ef-
forts, interrupted by choking sobs, to read
from the Testament the Apostle Matthew s
account of the resurrection of Christ.

During the evening wisit the Surgeon
intimated to the purse that the end would
come during the night.~The wounded man
must have felt it plso, for he said good-
bye to nll of "os before taps sounded
through the camp. ..« . - .

About midvight nearly all of us were

The Captain attempted a fechle excnse
for the culprit, for the term “lubberly”
had cut him to the quick, but his weak
defense was swept away in the torrent of
abuse.

So he stood, alternntely ecasting appeal-
ing glances at his junior (whose delight in
the situation wns so keen as to oblige
kim to retreat behind the protecting gun
at times) and trying to soften the Ad-
miral's wrath.,

To the eml of the crnise, however, the
Admiral did not cease to allude to the
most extraordinary aceident that had be-
fallen his pet mercurial, and also to the
end of the cruise was the Captain most
particularly polite and forbearing to his
subordinates, to the great astonishment of
all save one.

=TOOMBS'S DEFENCE OF A SLAVE.

The Old General's Effective Flea for a Negro
Accused of Murder.

Many incidents are related illustrating
the mutnal affection of master nnd slave
in the South before the war. The Colum-
bia State tells of such a cose,

A pegro map, strong and healthy, but
getting gray in years, wans on trvinl for
murder. He had killed aunother negro and
had been lying in jail for some time,

awnkened by the first note of an unaccus-
tomed sound. The night light burnt fecbly
in 2 corner of the tent, and by its sub-
dued rays we saw to our astonishment the
Pennsylvanian sitting upright in his bed
with ontstretched, uplifted right hand, and
from his wide open month came distinetly,
though feebly., the welkEknbwn melody
with the words thus changed: I am com-
ing, Father Abr'am,” here the voice failed
with a sudden smap as produced by the
bursting of a violin cord. The Pennsyl-
Enn(iin eavalryman fell back on his bed—
end,

He had expired like the beantiful white
swan in the land of the midnight sun—
i song.

FALLING BAROMETER.

It Foretold a Storm, but not of the Regula-
tion Kind.

(Lippincott’s.)

It iz scldom enough that a jnnior officer
finids himself in o position of advautige
with n ssnjor why inclines to' be tyran-
nienl, ot sometimes the unexpected does
happen, witness the followinz incident:

Year ago, before sails gave way to
steamy, apne of our men-of-war went ont
as flag-ship to the Asiatic Siation, carry-
ing a hot-tempered Admiral and a bully
for her Captain,

The Captain stood in wholesome awe
of the Admiral, but revenged himself on
the wyounger officers, whose iives wore
made burdensome to them in ways too
nunterous mention.

Half-way aecross the Pacifie, however,

something took place which changed his
conduct for the rest of the voyage.
It was a fine day, and the ship was
proceding under full canvas before a light
breeze, The Captain, having exhausted
the possibifities for annoying the officer
of the deck, strolled over to where the
mercurial barometer hung, and having
noted the position of ‘he merenry, stood
idly fingering the little chamois-skin bag
that formed the bottom of the tube. Sud-
denly, to bis bhorror, it gave way benecath
his fingers, and a shining stream of quick-
silver poured out on the deck.

The Captain uttered an exelamation of

dismay, and then glanced hastily around
to see if auyene had observed his mishap.
The officer of the deck was pacing the
bridge, his eyeg fixed on the horizon, and
to the Skipper’s relief, he saw no one elge.
Calling up a sweeper, he bade him clear
away the mercury that was quivering
nlong in the seams of the deck, and was
turning away, resolved that this should
go down in the list of unexplairied acei-
dents, when an face with a distinct grin
upon it rese from behind a gun on the port
side, 'The face belonged to n young watch-
officer, who had evidently been taking in
the whole scene with a great deal of en-
.iu\-nu‘nl.
The Captain stood for n moment, unde-
cided whether to humble himself by ask-
ing for silence on the part of his junior
officer, ar, by confessing his elumsiness, (o
expose himself to the cotting remarks cer-
tain to be made by the Admiral,

But while he paused the power of de-
cision was taken from him. The cabin-
door was Hung open, and the Admiral ap-
peared on deck for bis morning’s allow-
ance of freshair. It was his habit nlways
to consult the barometer before ascending
to the poop=deck, aml this he now pro-
veedid to do, focusing his eve-glasses op
“got faie,” whete Lie naturally expected to
see the mercury. With growing astonish-
went his eye traveled down the tube, but
he did not wait to reach the bottom. Whirl-
ing nbout, his face red with excitement,
le shouted:

*“Call all hands, Captain.
ail!  Secure the guns!
have a hurricnne!™

Fur 1 while eversthing was in the wild-
eqt horry,  Men swarmed up the rigeing
wtd over the decks, the Boatswain's whis-
tle rising shrill above the scurry and clat-
ter of feet.

In an incredibly short time the ship
rocked lazily up and down under bare
poles, while away to the distant sky-line
the sea stretehed sapphire blue, with here
aud there a little, white billow ruffling its
peaceful surface,

All €tood in attitudes of expectation,
waiting for the threatened storm, and the
Admiral, having dene all in his power to
avert disaster, turned again to the barom-
eter to ascortnin the exact point to which
the mercury had fallen,

To his utter surprise hiz gaze explored
the tube to the bottom, and still no mer-
-ury. Down at his feet, however, shone
1 few tell-tale globules which the sweeper
failed to gather up.

The Admiral staved at them for a mo-
ment in awful silence, and then, indeed,
the storm broke.

“W—-"" he roared. wheeling round on
the unhappy Captain, “some infernal, lub-
berly scoundrel has broken our mercurial

_ Take in all
We're going to

S ¢ LITTLE JACK? WAS ASKED DY TIHE DYING PENNSYLVANTAN TO SING THAT 808G."

awaiting his trinl. The testimony against
him was given by other negroes who wit-
nessed the killing.  When the enge was
citlled for trinl by the presiding Judge, an
old man rese, and in a voice deep and low,
but full of marked gentleness, snjl:

“Will your honor, pleage mark me for
the defense?”

It was Gen. Rabert Toombs. ITis face
was wrinkled with age, but it was large
and strong, and the lines of intellect made
deeper wrinkles than those of age. Ilis
white hair rolled back in corls from a
splendid brow. His form was large and
tall and straight, although his move-
ments were slow with the vears, is eyes
still flashed as when he stood in the Sen-
ate Chamber at Washington.

The witnesses all seemed unfriendly
toward the prisoner. In his own state-
ment he claimed that the killing wns in
self-defense.

Gen., Toombs analyzed the testimony
of the eye-witnesses, and then concluded
thus:

“Your Honor, please, and gentlemen of
the jury: A few years ago my only
brother fell wonnded on the battlefield of
Gettysburg. He lay there bleeding to
death with ne friendly hand to help hir.
Shot and shell were sweeping the earth
ail about him. No friend conld go to him,
no surgeon dared approach him,

“My brother had a body servant, who
waited on him in camp. The negro saw
his master's danger, and straight out info
that sheet of battle and flame and death
he went., A picce of shell tore the flesh
from his breast, but on he went, and gath-
ering my brother in his arms, the hlood of
the man mingling with the blood of the
master, he bore him to safety and life.
Jim, open your collar!”

The prisoner rose and opened his shirt
in the front. On his breast the jury saw
the long, iagged sears where the ghell
had torn its way.

“Jim's skin may be black.,” the Gen-
eral continned, “he may be a negro, hnt
the man who would do what he did has
a sonl too white ever 1o have killed a man
except in defense of hiz own life.”

The jury agreed with him aud Jim was
clenred.

The Fight Against Dizease.

Hitherto, abont the only preventive o
cnrative antitoxine whose qnalities nre not
disputed have been the serums nsed for
the treatment of diplitheria and lock jaw,
and the Iymph used in vaceination.  An-
nonncements  that ecancer, tuberenlosis,
bubenie plague, cholera, typhoid and even
rabies are eurable by this method have not
proved generally satisfactory, in spite of
some instances of marked suecess,  Yet,
attempts are still made to add to the list
of disenses that may be troated by sero-
therapy. The latest ix searlet fover, pe-
garding which Dr. Charlton, of MeGil]
University, Montreal, aunonnces that le
hns made n gerum able to counteract the
poiton of the micrabe that produces the
after-effects so much feared in this disease.
This is not the specilie microbe of  the
malady, but Dr. Chaplton believes that it
does most of the mischief, A German,
Dr. Menzel, elaims that Le has added to
our list still another sernm, which is of-
fective against rhenmatism, the microbe of
which disease has been isolnted in that
conntry by Dr. Fritz Meyer. Time alone
ean show whether or not these discoveriey
are to be placed in the list of complete
suecesses,—RBuecess,

b -
Uncle 8am’s Gold Product.

We have read of tlhie fabmlous wealth
which the Spanish conquerors of Pern
found among the Ineas.  But all South
America has not produced as much gold
in 350 years ns the United States hns pro-
duced in the last half century. Up to the
close of the fiseal yoar, June 30, 1IN, we
had produeed, all toll, $2,144.476,207 in
gold, nnd £814. 234,670 in silver, making n
grand fotal of 2058710970, To trans-
port this vast sum (allowing 10 tons to
cach car) wonld require six trains of 50
frelght ears each, for the gold, and 49
trains of 50 ecars ench for the silver. If
we should pluce these traing in line they
would stretelt 200) miles, and, if this
treasure were equally distributed, it wonld
provide $2 for every man, woman and
child in the waorld.

The United States produced about one-
half more of the precious metals than ang
other country, and 30 per cent. of the
world's product. The output of gold has
more than doubled in the past 10 years:
and the Director of the Mint states that in
the Cripple Creek districe the “reserves
(of gold) in sight are enormons.”"—Success,

How It Looked to Him.
(Puck.)
Bridegroom (as the carringe suddenly
stops)—What's the matter driver?

Coaclman.—The Lorse hns just thrown
a shoe, sir!

Bridegroom.—Great Scott! Do even
the Lorses know we are just married?

THE LITNLE PILLOWS

BY ROSNWILLIS JOHNSON,

The house-boatstugged at the ropes,
groaning. Therergas a soft lapping of
waves, and Prairie Belle plowed past, her
stern wheel makipg a  path  of silver
through the oilyrgreen. The little Pillows
wiagched her lazii

“Let’s go shope, 'Phim,” Aundley sug-
gested.  “It's Jamesome. Wisht I'd went
with daddy!™

Seraphim reaghed back to a refractory
button. 8he was slim, qnick, dark—tle
brains of the family. Aundley was the
conunonplace “middle,” Aristotle the baby.

“All right,” she said. *“Let's! There
are berries down by Auntie Hibbard's.
Come on—it won't he supper time till
:Im'l:l)' comes, if that's to-morrow!"”

rhere was a quiet exodus aeross the
plink, along a path wom by their feet.
They were barefoot all; Seraphim’s dis-
couraged button gave np, and rolled away
in the mud. Audley had the brimm of a
E!:’Lt. and  Aristotle—denr litt'e chubby
‘ Totle!™—hadn’t even a brim. But the
sunshine of contentment radiated from
each face,

Rabbit qulaw lay green and still undey

clondless skies. The pnth made many
turng, ending At Auntie Hibbhard's.
] Almtig Hibbard was the poorest person
in llglsblt_llolluw, and was aunt to every-
body's children. Her hut stood close to
the grade, behind a clump of marsh wil-
lows. There were holiyhocks in profusion,
white, pink and red, and the broad, kindly
faces of sunflowers leaned against the
whitewashed walls.

Auntie Hibbard had grown old in this
spot. She was a happy sonl—poverty
never hurt her. There is a painful stage
of poverty; ghe and the little Pillows had
slipped past that. With nothing to eon-
ceql, no pretensions to keep up, there was
little to distress,

A cheerful, monotonons bang-bang
tronbled the lazy air. Seraphim stopped
wonderingly. “Why!" she exclaimed,

“Aunntie Hibbard's in the loom!"”

Audley looked vaenntly at his sister and
back across the heat-glimmering garden.
The girl pressed forward. “For goodness’
snke, Anntie,” she snid, “what are you
doing ¥ .

A 'kerehiefed white head peered aronnd
at her.

“Come in, "Phim: come in!" she smiled.
“Set. Why, darlin,” 'm got n joh. 1 ain’t
It nothin® better'n knittin® this long time,
The lovely rain we had n week ago
bronght me a great good luek.”

“It wasn't a lovely rain, either,” Andley
pouted.  “We conldn’t play out o bit, We
wanted berry cobbler, and conldn’t get the
berries,”

Auntie Hibbard regavded him with large
compassion.  Tow should Le know, bhabe
as he was, that God’s free winds blow
gaod to some one always?

“Ye got the cobbler next day, doubtiess"
she said gently., “The waitin® did ye good
—it larned ye."  She enme back to ler
theme. “It rained hard, dear, ye remem-
ber. A ecarringe came down the grade—
stopped at me door. A Vision go out—n
Vision, Seraphig.. It was never no com-
mon mortal likeiyan snd me.”

Seraphim waied, with looks of awe,

“She had smiligg eyes,” Auntie contin-
ued.  “She was very voung., The silk of
the corn curled ‘round hLer pretty neck.
She talked wi' ane, and was in no haste,
though the clomds broke. She spied my
hit, broken sugargbow! and my mother's
loom. ‘Cin yow wenve? she nsked, and 1
Ianghed at her, - ‘Sure,’ I snid. ‘Granny,’
she said, ‘weaveaue a pair of blankets. If
¥ou will I'll give ypu $10 in gold.” There,
"Phim!" -

“There!” "Phi nswered, as she onght.
“T went to Pinter's for the carded
wool. A week 3% been spinning, T find

I'm slow aos I msed to be. Yesterday [
warped. See

hgwipreity the twill runs!”

The cloth, mﬁg with the movement
of hands and fest, wau indeed a thing to
ndmire. "Phim owatclied her breathlessly.
She knew what tAdntie” wou'ld say next—
she felt the thonght-presence.

“Ten dollars, "Phinl—$10! Now Benny
shall have the_ marble for his little grave!
It's what I've always wanted, for he
sleeps among .so many habies, my dear—
so very many babies? I've had a fear"—
there was a break in her voiee—*n fear T
might get him mixed! It's worried me o'
nights, Marking-stakes rot and blacken,
and things change in lonks a4 new hubies
keep crowdin’ in. Doubtless the graveyuard
man eonld always set me right—hnt 1'd
never be sare, if onece 1 got *wildered. [
went to the marbleman. He'll gi' me a
nive little stone—ahant g0 hig—wi' his
name and nge, for £10. Bot the money
must be had down.”

Ont of the seamed, white face looked
Blue and youthful eyes. There were tears
in them.

“Yon dido't know
darlin'? He was my
mother died when he

Benny, did  yon,

grandbaby.,  His
wias born—his father
wiag just no ‘count. Benny was n grent
comfort. He was like a vi'let that blooms
out in the Fall—when it has no business
to—and is a surprise all the time it stays.
He was just "leven months old when he
went—just a4 dot in a red  ealien  slip,
creepin’ over the floor, but Le ereeps there
_\'n-!!

“There was a pup nsg used to sleep in
yon eloset. Ben was rather feared o the
pup, but he'd erawl across, fling wide the
door, and look back at me and  seold.
Rometimes he'd venture olear inside with
the pup—set and wateh him. He ealled
the pup ‘tat’ and me *Nin-nin.® Don’t yon
know 1 step soft yet—thongh its  five
yenrs gone—and listen for his little
Vouee

Her words dwindled away into silence.
Doubtless <he was =eeing the baby in red
ealico, its dimpled hands on  her floor.
'Phim obeyed an irresistible impulge to go
to the lanted closet, but there was noth-
ing there bot the rag-bag, an ancient
featlier duster and coliwehs.

Every afternoon now the children went
to Aunty Hibbard’s to wateh the blankets
grow. “They do grow, 'Totle!” Auntie
tensed.  “Like things yon pnt in  the
ground and cover up. You'll see! Some
day they'll be—big envugh—to wrap a
giant!”

They were done at Inst, bleached to a
ereamy whiteness and folded away., Then
Auntie and her loyal comrades waited for
the Vision,

The little Pillows saw her earringe pnss
one day. Where the road bends to the
river, tall, plume-like, fiery weeds run
riot. The Vision stopped and filled her
hands.  “For Auutie,” they surmised.
By and by the ponics eame back around
thie bend, glittering and prancing, to he
lost once more in n elond of dust. Then
"Phim ealled her followers.

SWe'll go to Anntie,” she sail eager!
“Don’t be noisy, ehildren, This is her gre
day—she will want you to he gomd.”

Auntie wns sitting on the step, 0 gentle
joy shining in her young eyes.  She leld
up something trinmphantiy.

“I've got it, Seraphim!

v
at

Shoe was good

s her word.  Ten dollars, in  shining
rold!  Dear Den-=dear little Ben!  Ile
seems so little and o lonely in bis  un-

(T3]

marked gravel
“Shall we go now?" "Phim asked, Tt
Auntie shook her hiead. © “In the ornin,’
darlin’. Better you'd leave Oddie aml
"Toile to home, for we'll he long gone,
1t} take time to tell the marble-man just
how we want it done, To-morrow  we'll
go. I need things—things to  eat and
wear, and Winter is comin,” But Ben shall
have hiz stone—granny’s little man!”
The children were admiring the picee of
zold. Fven "Totle was allowed to hold it
in his ehubby fist. Very reluctantly he
gave it baek, sighing deeply when Auntie's
pocket hid it from view.
“I wish him drow!” Le said. “I vish
him drow dret bid! "Totle want him, too!”
The children lingered long that evening,
eastle-building.  Then they trotted cheer-
fully homeward, 'Phim in the lead. They
pansed where the red weeds grew, aud
Addi¢ began slaying the gorgeous blos-
goms,  “Oh, don't!™ "Phim remonstrated,
“See how pretty they are! Why™
Something shone at her feet and she
pounced upon it. “A pretty!” ghe culled,
evading their uplifted, grasping hands,
“I've got a—why, it's money!”

Audley pressed up eagerly. “Yes'r!” he

'"Phim put her hand ruolulel!; behind
her. “No, he won't,)" she said. *He
shan’t know. It's mine—I1 found it. It's
going to buy things for Auntie—coffee
and things—so she won't be loser over
Benny's stone!” )

'Phim’s eagerness took her early
Auntie’s hut. She pictured i swept and
garnished, Auntie ready. Bi-t she founi
none of these things, Everything was
disarranged. Auntie sat on the step, her
"kerchief awry, and the look on her face
striuck dismay to the soul of her little
friend.

“It’'s gone,”. Auntie said, lifting up her
eyes.  “The money is gone. Benny will
never have his stone.”

'P'him leaned blankly against the wall

“Gone!™ she ochoed. “Gone! Where?™

Aunties hand, from force of habit, went
to her pocket. It had groped there hope-
lessly at intervals all night. The old face
—altogether old now—turned to Ler, and
her voice wns sharp with a pain which

ta
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the years had been secretly nourisl

“It's gone, Seraphim—gone. Not lost—
gone.  See, there is no hole in my pocket,
and the pocket iz deep. If it had fallen I
should have heard. I've gone over every
inch of the floor on hands and knees.

There's not a crack it could lodge in, It's
gone—itnken.”

“Taken? Why, who's been here,
Auntie?”

“You children.”

She snid the words qunietly. There wis
heart-brenk in the tone, and she turned
awny her face. In the hush she felt, but
did not see, the crimson bloods rise to
'Phint’s brow and ebb away. :

“We didn't take it!” the child =aid.
“Yon know that.”

The old woman made no answer. She
sat with clasped hauds, in geptle, rocking
posture of resigned but poignant grief.
"Phim’s little trembling hand was in her
pocket. It eame ont impulsively.

“Oh, Auntie!” she said, with sudden,
low weeping. “Auntie, I don't know any-
thing about your loss. But maybe Benny
can have his stone. Here's some money—

Auntie reached for the coin convulsive-
Iy, turning it over and over. As  she
looked her face hardened and whitened.
Then she thirew the piece from her with a
ery of grief and rage.

“You little wretch—yon little wretch!™
she shrilled.  “Yon stole my money—DUe-
hold the evidence against yon. Yon stole
it and gave it to your triflin® ma. This is
yonr part—hush money. And I loved
you!

There wns » dreadful moment of per-
feet silence, 'Phim’s face took on  the
pinched look which appronclhing death
gives,  One little hand elatehed at  her
Leart as the spasm passed over. Then
she stooped for the despised coin and
dropped it into her pocket.

“You've said wrong, Auntie,”” she said
in a steady, concentrated way, which yet
threatened momentarily to break into pas-
sionate storm.  “I think you are crazy.
When you find your money, tell me, will
_;-m:.i"., We'll go. Good-by, Auntie Hib-
Hrd.

Auntie watelied the ehildren, stern and
silent til!l they turned the bend. Then
the lines of Ler face broke up.  “Guilty!”

slie snild.  “Guilty! Ben, you'll have to
give up. But I—I give up =something
more.  Them children—ol, I'll never be-

lieve in anyone again!™

Out on the ever-brightening Wabash
Phim struggled with the first tremendons
grief of her life. Benny's stone had fallen
upon and erushed her.

It wa& the first time in her life for her
to feel the need of prayver. *“God™ sud-
denly stood for power. Hitherto the
*name had been a word to be used by her

father in moments of emotion. Now it
was ker word. “Find Auntie Hibbard's
money!” she prayed. “Oh, God, find

Anntie Hibbard's money, and I'll do any-
thing you tell me!"

The water rippled nnbelievingiy. She
got up in  desperation. “It must bhe
found!”" she said, setting her teeth to-

gether. “If it isn't found she'll never love
me again!”

Something elinked in her poeket. The
sound stung to life an inspication. “0Oh!™”
she gasped. “That silver money—I know
where it came from now! The Vision lost
it when she got her flowers! Auntie said
it was some of her money. It isn't. I've
gat to go back and tell her if it kills me!
Oddie—"Totle, come ‘erel”

Opce more—for the last time, she felt
sure—she took the familiar path fellowed
by the small Pillows which the exigencies
of life had, figurntively, fastened to her.

Auntie was getting supper and met them
with cold and distant frown. The expres-
sion wavered when their errand was de-
clured.

“I've 'membered where this money came
from,” wans "Phim’s dreary explanation, as
she held out the bit of silver. *I want
yon to keep it for the Vision—keep it till
she comes.  Yon ecounld get Benny's stone
with it, but it i=n’t ours—yours nor mine.
Of course, it’s hers—nobody 'round here
liis money to drop or to give away. Keep
it for her, pleage. Good-bhy."”

“Clan I be misjundging ™ Auntie thonght,
wavering. Buot just then fat little “Fotle
came toward them breathlessly, holding
up a dirt-stained fist.  There was an ex-
prossion of diszust and disappointment on
the face of maoon-like contour. *“He didn’t
drow a hit, "Phim!”" he complained. *Me
[r]:l'nh.*(] him dood—and he ain't drowed a
hit!""

Below, under the hollyhocks, was the
tiny grave of a fruitless experiment.

The old woman snatched her eoin with
a ery of joy. struck through with pain.
“Oh, 'Phim!” she sobbed. *Ob, 'Phim!

Oh, "Phim!" .
But 'Phim stopped _hr'r. patting np
trembling lips for the kiss of pence. “He

didn’t know no hetter,” she murmnuored
unintelligibly. “He didn’t mean po harm
—and ain’t yon glad?” J

S0 Rabbit Hollow laughed at Auntie
Hibbard's folly, ior Benny got his stone,
It is there to-day, white and peaceful in
the sun or storm.  Auntie has long since
gone to seek Lhim in the other country; but
while she lingered the Vision and the
love of the little Pillows brightened a life
searred by many battles.

Why Incandescent Lights Are Costly.

“phe incandescent light is obtained nt
an expense of 95 to 6 per cent. of the
energy passing through the cirenit: the
loss is lhieat. Since the original electrical
energy passing through the eirenit is from
10 to 15 per cent. of the chemieal energy
of the conl used at the power plant, the
finnl "effect of light is less than one per
cent.  You emm easily see how costly in-
candeseent lights really are, and there is
little prospect of improvement at present.

The converting of energy into light
throngh heat and eleetricity means  the

transformation of energy twice into heat
—that is, into a disorzanized form-—and
the total loss is tremendons,  The greantest
problem i seienee to-day is to eliminate
Lheat s an intermediary form of enerey.
There s much more hope of development
in the nre light, and that there are many
improvements along this line soon to be
made is not to be donbted—Suecess,
-

After the Explosion.

(Philadelphin Press.)

“AMa'om,” began Casey, who had heen
selectod to break the news, “there wor a
praymachure ixplosion at the quarry the
day, an' "—

“Oh, it's my Patrick!™ eried Mrs. Cuas-

sidy.  “Oh, don't tell me, OFll niver sec
him agnin!"
“Indade, OfF  wonldn't tell ye thot,

ma'nny, for whativer goes up must come
4
down.

Unconscions Humor,
A Philadelphia contemporary has dis-
covered a joke in a dictionnry, no other
than the learned and stakd “Century.”
It is one of those unconscious bits of hu-
mor.
Under the word “‘question™ is the fol-
lowing:
“o pop the question—see pop.’”

No Improvement.
Oll Iuhabitant.—I can remember when
lhogs ran loose on Brondway.
Young Inhabitaut.—They ride on the
cars now. § !

take it! 1 found it going home “last r(ir':.ji;;l.ﬂ'l\'.—.\l ('h-.l:tell;.l IIII. Mlar;!; 18, Dr. \;\r‘m. .»Is

jur \ i av i H b , Bu a, 00 . Dr. Gordon was born In
night. It's eilver money—oh, is it bis | G000 "0 1455 moved to Randoiph Co.,
enough?  Daddy buys everything with this f i ia 1800: read law, studied medicine, and taught
Kind!™ whnol in IS4 andd 45, He was musternd gs Surgeon,
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MEN'S HAT No. 1.
Ia soft, rough finlsh. Colers: Geay Mie,
iblack Mi

Erown Mic, and .

other lines of men's, Imnd women's haty
in every town in the U
catalogur.

MIDDLETOWN HAT COMPANY,
14 Mill Street, Middletown, N. Y.

L]
A SO-CENT HAT BY MAIT.,
- Elther of these hats sest post palfl, oa receipt

of 2o cents in canhy, pental onder, er stampe,
hack if not satiufa-tory.
% National Bank of
‘We are bt manufsctoresy, and make the fal.
afer to introduce these

We relet fo
Middletown, N_Y.

and our

Stales. Send fur

MEN'S HAT No. 2.
Im smocth fnhh. Color: Rlack, Browny
Maple, Seeel aml Peask g

MUSTERED OUT.

RIFERFPELDT.—At Tuscola. 111, March 13, Samuel
Blerfeldt, Co, H, Zith 1L, aged 70, Enlisted July 7,
1861; discharged Nov, 21, 1561, A widow, oue son and
one dsughter purvive,

CARNEY.—At Tuscola, T1L, July 25, 1902, John Car-
nev, Co, E, 8th Ind, Cav,, aged 75 He was a member
of F‘r'm:k Ried Post, 400, A widew and four danghters
survive.

DANITELS.— At Newnygo, Mich., March &, James P.
Daniels, 15th Wi, sged 70, He was n member of Sam-
uel Judd Post. A widow, two sons and one daughter
survive,

FULLER. —At Tusoola, ILL, Feb, 21, Wm. 0. Fuller,
Co, C, 15t N, Y. M'0d Rifles, aged 42 Enlisted October,
1851; disctmmged October, 1864 e was a member of
Frnk Reed Post, 400, A widow and aie son survive,

Ang. 20, 181, at Springfleid, JIL At the reglment's
first buttle, Belmant, Mo, Nov. 7, 1861, while In line of
duty, e was tuken prisoner, amd by wrider of the Con-
federnte authoritles wis sent South, whers he remaloed
a prisoner of war untl! May, 1862, when he rejoined his
regiment In front of Corduth, Mis, remainiog with the
cammand untll Sept. 28, 184, During the baitle of At
Ianta Commde Guordon was Acting gnde Sorgean,
Second Brigade, ‘Thitd Division, Seventesnth Col
Interment was at Evergreen Cemetery, Chester, HL
The Masonlec Lodge and Svanwick Post, 212, conducted
the .-;rn'tv.‘en. A widow, iwo sons and four daughters
survivis,

HUNT.—At Tuoscola, FL., July 10, 192, Capt, O. .
Funt, Col K, 125th TIL, seesd 70, He was s member of
Frunk Reed Post, 408, Two sons aod three daughters
BUrVive

LAWLER -At Chieago, March 8, Patrick . Law-
ler, Co, B, 6th Mich., uged 66, Commde Lawier was
€ Psloned L t for gollpntry at Port Fld-
mon,  His servies was fram June, 1851, (0 August, 1565
:il;' Wos o member of Julluos White Post, 780, Chicago,

MONTAGUE.— At Milford, Mass,, March 13, Benja-
min M. Montagoe, (o, P, 3th Mas<, aeed 7. Com-
rvie Montugue had held nearly exery office in the gift
of Mal ¥, ¥, Fletcher Post, 22, Milford, Mass, A widow
and twosons srvive, .

POOL—AL Apolio, Pa., March 17, Wm. V. Pool, Co.
i, 79l P, aged 68, He wos a troe comrade and falth-
ful member of Charles S, Whitworth Post, 89, He had
filledd nimost all the offices in our Post, acting as Adju-
tunit on the night before his ulyealh. He lm'd !:‘p::;n:;g
the Fost at the Depariment Encaumpment.
¢ 1 mmmPn“ ring Post buried him on March
16 with the lmpeesiive sersice of the G.A R, He leaves
u whilow, three sons nnd two daughters. ~

VENERICK, ~At Norcatur, Kan., Feb. 23, Wm.
Venerick, Co. E 1424 Ohlo, sged 76

Deaths in Ilinols Scldiers and Sallors’ Home.

Adl't 8 P. Mconey reports the following
deaths in the Tlinois Soldiers’ and Sallors®
Home during January, 1003: Ellud Sells, Co.
H, 40tk 1L:; Mathins Beckholt, Co. B, Tith
Ohlo: Emanuel DeVaughn, Co. I, €ith IIL;
Ell W. Parish, Co. H, 1ith 1lL.: Frederiek T.
Bruner, Cos. E and B, 34 1L Cay.; Joln
Juekson, Co. G, 110th Iil.; Patrick Farrell,
Co. H, 06th I; Almon C. Strick-
land, Co. F, 3d Minn.; Peter Stuckover, Co.
H, 1224 Ill.: William Meleher, Co. A, OTth
Il.; Clans Toddem, Co. B, 1324 Ill.; James
Grazer, Co. C, 50th 11,; James A. Thompson,
Co. B, 27th 11l ; Thomas Feyton, Co. D, 16th
Ohio; Join Molrman, Co. A, 27th L

Deaths in Ohio Post.

Comrade A. M. Trunk, 79 Nold ave.,
Wooster, 0., reports the following deaths
in Post 133, Wooster, O.: John Caskey,
120th Ohio; Judge Martin Welker, Aid-
de-Camp: Emory Barnard, 1024 Ohio;
George Musser, 4th Ohio; Col. B. Eason,
120th Ohio:; David Pryor, 102d Ohio; An-
drew J. Harvey, McLaughlin's Squadron;
Francis Whitaker, Sth Wis.

Garland Their Graves No. 8.

THE NEW MEMORIAL DAY
HONG BOOK IS NOW READY.

Commde Steckland has for a number of years pre-
pared o =orles of Memorial Song Books for Decoration
Services, which have given uoniversal satisfuction.
Garlands No, § contains 20 pages; Iarge size; plain
print. Wonis and music all pew. ‘The work Is con-
venlently bound,

Prive per copy, 18e.: per dozen, §1.50. Sent pre-
pald opon recelpt of price.

vk Nos 1,2, 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7 same price,

Order of the anthor, {at old soldier,)

C.V.STRICHLAND, Huntington, Indiann.
Canvassing “TIIE

WANTED 505070 oo "EGBB

IN REVELATION, IN HIS-
TORY AND IN CITIEENSMIP; What the
Race Has Done nnd Ls Ioing In Arms, Arts, Letters,
the Forum, the Sehool and the Marts of Trade.”™ A
record of his achie ts apd o d fon of
his possibilities. 500 pages, 200 engravings. By RHer.
J. J. Pipkin. EBupervised and fotrodoced by Gen.
John B. Gordon, former Major General in Cunfeder-
ate Army. Address, for description, terms, and

full particulars and what is sald of it by Demo-
erats and Republicans—white and black:
N.D.THOMPSON PUBLISHING CO., St Louis, Mo

g SALESMEN AND
- AGENTS WANTD.

AOWING WATER

Fle. FREE" aates,
Harrison Mig. Co., 16 Harrison Bidg., Clocinnatl, 0.
how to ake $3 adny

S aDaySure:==iies

furnish the work and tesch you fres, you work ln
ke localily where you live. Send o your sddress aod we will
[ n the business fully, baswe lear

of !atmydw'twmh.abﬂluw:m.
BOYAL CFACTURING Clw BexBS2

“Soldiers! Soldiers!”

Or the Civil War: ¥r yon filed before
SJune 23, INTL, on fess than HG0-aere Z2ome-
stemdl. (Widows and Heirs entitied ) Wrile ¢O3-
RADE A. M. VANUE, 1317 E. 12th Street,
Des Moiues, Towa,

Send ua yoor adaTesy
med wa will showyon

Write at onee,
Lotroit, Miske

SOLVES THE

Boal feee, telllag how
to invest In the Gin-

GIPON BQCF-1AE ron ww-ﬂmm
G l NS ENG ."'1::. !u;luulr_\.' nad

P. I, MILLS, Box 60, Bese (LI, N, ¥.

Meads' Business Sechool

Flueates youns men and women nnd gedsts [n secnre-
ing ‘posttions desirable i commercial botses.  Send
for clfeulurs, ete, Symciize, N, Y.

ey - ~

PATENTS FOR IHVERTIONS,
JOIHN B THOMHAS o U0,

mallciiors of American aud Vorelgn Pategta,

Allnntie Bullding, Washington, . €.
Patent busipess exclualvely. Seud for pamphlet

gﬁg A MONTH STRAIGHT SALARY

And expenses for men with rig to introdoes
onr Punitry mixiore; we mean th's and for
ulsh bank reforence of our reliability, Year's ¢
Euarcka AMfk. Co., Box 200, Fhst 5t Lou

iract.
L

SOLDIERS' HOMESTEADS.

Land Warrnnis, Wil pay highest price. Defurs
selling, write W. L. Taylor, Van Baren, Ark.
Learn Telegraphy and L. T.

You‘n lEl business here and recure ol sliu-

ationa, Write J.D. BROWN, Mgr., Sedalia, Mo.

PATENTS T

FRANKLIN fl. HIOCON, Washingten,
I, €. Noattorney's foe antfl patens is
obtalnod. Write for Inreniors Guide.

€ _D. PENNEBAKER.

e

Special attention to adjustment of sccounts of civil
war Volunteer Offlcers.

We think very tew offiorrs were properly pald,
Widows (even If remarried), or other beirs, are eatl
tled. Write for drtalln,

We are espectally anxious to commnnicate with offf-
cers (or their helrs) who (1) were not paid for reeruiting
=ervices, or for services rendered prior o muster in;
(2)who were denled bounty by reason of promotions
3} who were diunbssed from the seevice; (4) who were
detiled travel pay hy reason of resignation for personal
| Feasons or couvenience; (3) who were nol mustered
| and pald because command was below minlmem oum-
| ber, and (6) who lost U. 8. pay by reason of Stale paye
ment,

PENSIONS

Mr. Hunter is o Lustler; Lad 117 cases
allowed in one day. He is at the Depart-
ment each day, looking up neglected and
rejected cases. He uses all the testimony
on file, and will look up yours, Fee due
when you get your money. Thousands
of pensions can be increased. Now write

him.
JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
Pension and Patent Attorney
« Washington, D. C.

STEEL ROOFING
FREIGHT CHARGES PAIDBY US
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AT $2.25 PER SQUARE

Cartalogue
CHICASD NOUSE WRECKINS CO., W. 3508 and Iroa Stx., Chicegn

Wanted, Land Warrants.

Imsued to soldiers of the War of the Revolution.
Issued to soldlersof the War of 151L

P R
rveyor{iene

Sorip, Soldler's Additional Homestoad Forest
Land, or any vallil Lamd Warranis or Land

F. W. FOUT, Jr., B Qo 8¢%. 103:
SALESMEN “V.>==s.

The adidresses of all Fed-
eral Soldlers, thelr widows
or heim, who Hled

WANTED ;===
SOLDIERS’ &%=

fors  June
required. Wil

HOMESTEADS ==

rania.
Address

Comradeo W. F. MONEN. Rox 1333, Deaven,
Cole. Mention XNational Tribone

FIVE LESSONS
In Auctioneering.

NLY book of the kind in
print. Highly reoommend-
od by hundreds of i AU
tioneers.  Enclose Z-cent stamp,
T. S FISK,
Live Stock Anctioneer,
Pres't Minnesotn A
Association,
FAIRMONT, - =

Wanted, Land Warrants.

Issued to soldiers of the War of the Revolullon.
Issued to soldiers of the Warof 1512

Issued to soldiers of the War with Mexico.

Issued to soldiers of nny war. Wil ll.n‘:‘rumhﬂl
Surveyor-General's Certlficates, Agricultural Collegs
Serip, Soldler's Additional Hi i Rig! Forest
Reserve Land, or any valld Land Warranis or Land

S ey T
DULL
SCISSORS

Sharpened in 10 seo-
onds, satk-factlon guar-

§3s0,

Mix,

MER, Fostoria, Obio.

PROTECT YOUR

IDEAS

Patents procured. No
allowance, no fee. Send rongh
sketch and description for (ree
opinion. Communicitions con-
fidential.

MILO B. STEVENS & C0.. TFstah. 1834
#09 14th St. N.W,, WASHINGTON, D. 0.
f Chieago, Cleveland

| and Detroit.

PENSIONS

If they ean ba had, we can get them. Oar
pension allowanees in one wesk in the
present year have reacheld as high as
%0, This firm is one of the oldest estab-

Brauch offices

!lished and most suceessful, and has the

Iargest clientage of any practicing
before the Execative Departments

gy~ Officers’ accounts, and mili-
tary and naval pay claims gensrally, receive
careful attention. We have secared favor-
able settlement of as high as 105 of these
claims in ona week.

g5~ Consultation free. Fee <Bg
= dependent on suceess. “o

MILO B. STEVENS & C0., Attys.,

560 Iith %1. N. W., Waahiagion, D@

Founded 1564 by Milo B, Steveos, Mth Ohlo
Battery.

"ﬁzanehu at Chicago, Cloveland and De-

FREE' J'I.luilnr':'ua Iulkl:l;::. “i\ddmu”t
¥, el - s - --

Tae NATIONAL TRIBUNE, April 1, 1897
“The firm Is worthy o!“ v
ground both of -

A " .;h' L
- N W 4 '




